Dear Dave , k/p/90 

Since telling you I would recount a few of ny dear but deceased friend Sidney 
Naufnan's adventures i' ir e been thinking abou* it and p.-rhaps ought omit some of the names. 

Like so iaany of ny friends in Dew ^eul days, particularly after war brace out in 
Europe, he stayed with us until )io got situat&u as with many others, 1 got started 

through another dear friend, the raotherly iC.O. ^Casey; Blackburg, who aside from being 
active in Democratic politics was first second in charge and then in charge of the Office 
of Government deports* Bhe'df been with the Creel tiling in World V/ar I and she was like a 
mother withaf young people* 

Sidney liked women and women liked him* but I never knew him to run around when he 
was married. His first marriage was to the actress, 11 ran Heflin, sister of the actor Van 
and of another brother v/hose name * now don t recall, a sort of lobbyist. Fran was on 

Broadway in some show when I visited them, then I was not in touch with Bidney for a while, 

this probably after world War II, find then lie told be he'd divorced her. When he was out 
of town she slept with others, he said. He remained close friend of tAe lobbyist brother. 

One of the women who lived with him was the daughter of a former historian/anbassador 
to Germany. B he had been quite open in telling liiu she'd slept with as many high Nazi 
officials as she could. She lived with him until the morning of the day she married a wealthy 

liberal somewhat older that she wa3. She go; ou*: of Sidney's bed to marry this man. 

It happens that earlier Sidney and tliis man had known each other and the man had 
done something Sidney considered not nice to him, perhaps actionable, nncljr as a prank 
Sidney told him he'd forget it if this liberal made a contribution to the Communist 
Barty. I have no reason to believe Sidney was a Communist find an reasonably confident he 
was not. <das, it way have been an unfortunate and costly preink because later tliat man was 
called before the House u n<imericmis. My recollection is not clear on whether he and his 
wife fled before testifying or after it but flee they did, to behind the Iron Curtain. To 
the best of my knowoedgo they did not return. I'd be surprised if the man were? still alive 
and the woman could have returned without c .using any publicity. 

Sidney wqs a very bright, very able man whose specialty was producing movies cmd 
later TV sliows ani who was a skilled photogr; ipher. iie was in UBS, was an enlisted man in 
the army and able enough to get himself an honorable disc liar ge , during the war, to become 
a coiaioissioned officer in the Navy. Last tine we saw iiin as a Navy officer he^d driven to 
Washington from the Virginia capes with the enlisted mein crew of a couple of more with whom 
he had been photographing embarcation for “he invasion. Now the Navy hadn't both- I'd to 
order that iiistoric event photographed so Sidney did it for tho Navy, with his own camrea 
and film. A1 e and the men were a sorry mess, dirty, tired and hungry when they got to our 
apartment, then downtown, ne<.r the ^upitol. They cleaned up, fed them and they left. 

When we were talking about this later, lie laughed and told me he'd caught hell for doing 
for the A< avy what it neglected to do for }ii:i3olf. The alleged reason was "security." I 
laughed when ho told me that because I remember the odd thing he'd told me when he got 
to the apartment after that filming, tha~ his major problem wqs taking footage that did not 
include the Good AA uiaor ice cream vendors. Beciirity! Hasn't changed a bit. 

H<; knew everybody. He introduced me to the publisher who contracted Wliitewash only 
to break the contract v/hil drooling in the till, aft ;r his vice president made a trip to 
Washington, lie then intorduced me to Docket ^ooks which initially wont for the book very 
big, predicting it would be the best-selling book of 1p65. Gnly Boris ^himkin, who then 
owned it, while liing it much rejected it because "it would be the rod flag under the 
charging bull" of the department of Justice. One of his people, a man named u ro3sman, 
did a fraudulent book, "Calories ^on't ^ount," and Glinkin did not want to be ad^.ed to 
those already under indictment. Docket Books arranged for Ban Vaughn, Eisenhower' s cind 

Nixon's editor at ^oubleday. to road, the book, which they praised higlily to him in ny 
presence. They declined to do the book and were honest with me in {giving mo* their 
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decisionjwas not editorial and not easy to arrive at." ^ 

In writing trey said tliat perhaps if I’d gone farthur afield they'd have been 
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more .j nt o r o s ted •> \*heu i was in New York ana phone.; xo ask v/hat they meant — an* 
took i^^allsT^nclddin^ on a high level - tliey said they’d had a top-level conference 
on anouiitsjtu-d^ILrJ - have this preoi ely in the ^ook 

file I complied when I was ksx planing aTlSoolc , “Dick ^ari ng in the Hell Dox, Ur How x got 
ilich In bix Months.' In newspaper printing shops near all the places types was replaced 
in the foms prior to printing were wooden boxes in winch the discarded type was ihnst 
thrown to be molted down and reused, an editor, cousin ot a friend, read the manuscript 
after the publisher broke his contract- first publisher saw - and she said that it was 
a fine book that wouldd make no v rioh in six months.) 

\^hile I*n rambling, the second publisher to whom - was sent by another friend was 
Praeger. His friend was Mort ftrner, director of special projects, lie read tho ns. over n 
night, predicted successor thb book, thought Praeger would like it very much and make an 
initial print of 5U,000 copies, ^ery largo tor tho. e days, flint was about the spring ol 
1965. Praeger, he told me, we*s in Gan~kxKBH fraiicioco but would return ( soon. It did not 
take long for Praeger to reject the book, his #*ish: I was not a rpcogrijed scholar 'with 
a lot of degrees and university connections. [1 remind you he did ^hlanson’s crap which 
is malodorous to the unini ormed_ unci. stinks nwiully to the inioniiod.) it v/as not until 
much later that f learned that praeger was a Cl a publisher. 

Hidney left ^iollywood .hen as a young man hi; was on his way up. He was one of the 
then famous Winter banger's assistants. He fount; the place immoral anti i'm .lire he aid not 
liave sex in mind. Although he did Xwli me some stories aoout puolic sex out Jnere v/ioh 
star's in the starring public roles. - tliink he was ol independent means after that, though. 

I cion t kno./ the field but I’d not heard of an «>uerictiii leaking films in India 
anj. Jugoslavia (both after 'World bar il^ until lie tola me or liis experiences doing oiiat. 

He even produced a*; anti— nlon lilm tli t war a mg success in -uoui-iana and he was aole 
to do tills by giving the klan loadord a proiitaole connection, I believe mostly in 
bu. iness ana perhaps with some roles. 

During the long »eriod I was often in New fork trying to got the boo^ pUDl^shed I 
stayed with liiu at forest Hills and used his office, at *r l j and fifth “ve. 

1I(} knew everybody, everywhere .^ u o did got me the* agent in England later who placed 
“lute wash with the late Giangiaccono Peltrinelli end with Previn in London, x think i told 
you that Prewin, literally, was writing the contract when he^ was few bad inf or ation, i 
presume by or through the spooks, fine man, Gordon ^arbord.^m a y* 

Later I met peltrinelli, through kuggerio Orlando. I mentioned liiu, i tlii.ik, in ^ 
connection with the marvellous Italian-owned bookstore on fifth /ive. Orlando, nephew^ ol^ 

TliE Orlando, represented the Italian LlfH and j-talian TV, on whien he had me otten. el - 
,'inollo wanted me to write a "J'acus," Hut I then wa • not able to honestly address our ^ 
government that wa*. the time I was he’d been IdLllea M an explosion, hut whom 

met him he’d re jeoted rbara Carson’s "“aebird." x lalxed liiu into publishing it and he did 

That night Orlando also introduced me to /3ill -ouckley^at a party ior a poet who wore 

superior 
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That night Orlando also mxrouuceu me a; « yew. uj -wa. 

only leather andjrovo only au : io tor cycle/ At tho Pierre. Jia Buckley was his usual auf 
self. Ho looked dov/n his nose ana told ne He'd not read uy book. I dirin t like hi3jae 
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agent, putting together a staff for a private JfK assassination investigation he was to 
fond through the Hohlberg \ China "obby) fund. He’d already askea me to be the chiet 
investigator and Sylvia wengher to be tho editor, do, "uckloy ueH6r invites no to do 
ijiow. I Later I .met ins nephew at, Ployd* 
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